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DRAMATIS PERSON. p 
EM | 
„%% G4. | : 
ALSWOLD and OFFA, Princes and Sons of HENeIsT. 
6 I 7 
IVAR, Favourite of Hznorr, ' Sos 
MESSENGERS, OFF ICERS, &c. | 
MATILDA, Daughter of Hznersr. 
LADIES, Attendants of MaTiLDA. 
SCENE. Near the PALACE. 3 
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| x EBIT A. 5 
Page 2, line 1g, for J, read TI. —P. g, 1. 17, for the, r. thy. 
P. 5, 1, 13, for thou, r. you.—P. 6, I. 19, for reigns, r. reign.— 
P. 7, I. 6, for in, r. within. Ibid. I. 26, for to, r. the—P, 8, 1. 14, 
for eyes, r. eye. P. 9, 1. 18, Item.—P. 10, I. 3, for ſhould, r. ſhall © 
+ Ibid, 1. 16, for grews, r. grew. —Ibid. I. 21, after theſe, add the.— 
P. 12, I. 9, after with, add all.—P. 13, 1, 6, for it is, r. is it.— — 
Ibid. 1. 13, after as, add now.—P. 14, I. 5, "ol look, r. looks. 
Ibid, I. 12, del. 20. —P. 15, I. 2, for beige, r. Hege. —Ibid. I. 8, 


Item.—P, 21, I. 4, aſter is, add it. —Ibid. 1. 10, for he, r. „e ts}, + 
Pg, 1, 1, for thro” it, r. thro't.—P, 31, I. 24, for my, r. .. 
P. 32% I. 8, for was it, 1. was't.—Tbid. 1; 14, for againſt, r. gain. — 
P. 9, 1. 6, for would, r. ill. —P. 30 J. 9, after deeper, add 9. —-— 
I)ß Id. I. 21, for edg'd, r. hedg d.—P. 47, I. 1, after who; add do 
F. 40, I. 16, for ruin, r. rt FOO © 
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To take the unſuſpefting Alfwold 5 5 % 
Leſt opportunity ſhould lip my hold, \ +. 4.41 = 
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And unaccompliſh d leave me my juten. . "i 
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Already have I fix d in Offa's breaſ t. 
A cold reſerve which m far hort 
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Of that affedlion he had for his Brother; Is Ha ber N _ 


And if I've any. {ill in his mind's be i. 2 £70) n Ez I 
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Severe reſentment will ſupply its place, „ rg 


And make him join with me 10 take him off. . A 
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Alſwold, that ſpect "ſhall coſt | IT: 1 
Wherein thou call'd'ſt us favourites of kings, _ 1 
Vermin that prey in ſecret on 12 State, 5 - 


Soon ſhalt thou find my. li 5 # „ 


Mage 25 1) . 
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Jn the more > cable I can x work « on thee, g 2 Sh” 
A Hengilt is grown jealou of thy fame, 

And even thinks the laurels round thy "ah 
Have blaſted thoſe. that once adorn' d his owns, 
Remembrance of paſt time a glaſs holds up, 

In which I ſee before my raviſh'd fight, 
A Father's aged cheek with envy pale, 

His knees both trembling to ſupport his weight, 
To hear th heroic deeds that grac'd his Son; 
Tho' 'twere a means to him to reign in ſafety : 
Alſwold the path that leads to ruin's fair ! 

Now let me ſee which way to aft is beſt— 
'. But Offa comes—O ] on his head I place 
The crown that is to round his Brothers head, 


88 elle oy fink for ever in th _—_ 


Enter 0 * F A. | 
How i is it with my Prince? How i ist with Offa? 5 
Indeed your face ſeems ficken' d o'er We yon * 
If there be ill in me to gueſs ene a 
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Why this: a ſleepleſs night hath: been with oY 
And ftill it hangs ſo heavy on/my ſenſes, 
* Offa ſcaree enn 222 he | 1s , 
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a Thi4 2 5 
8 What evil. Sing: e my Offs reſt x i bred 
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' Methought the fates all ſtood before my ba, 15 
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0 When moſt perſuaſion wins uf 
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nd with ſtern ſummons bid me to prepare . 
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For death, as twas decreed that I ſhould TY m9) 
Strait ev ry terror ſhot into my ſoul, | 


3 7 
e 
And images of death ſtood thick around. 


I ſprung from ſleep, nl dar'd to ſleep no more. 
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A viſe man's thoughts are ne er to be burt by dreams: 


O my dear Offa! Id re vl, e 5 14 


What nearly you concerns, but ne Don: 3% 
Your mind's oppreſſed by an evil dream 


* * 


e Ml: „ 
Ahl did you know my thoughts you'd a 1 would noty _ 
But there are times and ſeaſons of addreſs, © 


the foul; . 
At uch a time I would addreſs my O.. 


And tell him what he 1 is, "what _ to be. 
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In ſummon all my being to eee eee NEE 


That not a word 2 e 
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Think not I'd blog in you a e of 


Such as a noble mind forms in itſelf, | 5 | 
By magnanimity and gen'rous deeds, _ 3 | 8 


By acts of valour, and a noble daring,” _ (7 ITY 15 

That ever ſcorns to ſhrink from any danger, TEES 

That bars its paſlage i in the way to glory: : 
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For where is Offa's equal in all theſe? te 


Come, be yourſelf, iſ you ſineerely love me 
And from your meinory. ſhake-off: your 1 IT 
Which-fo obſeures by rilingiin your mind, | 
The luſtre-of a brow-that well will grace 

The wearing of a 5 8 and do it honour. 
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| kur, your "love for me makes you been 
bst 1 was never born to eee we 
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And will yow then, at humble diſtance ſtand, 
Doing mean rev nm Brothers throne? 
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O F F. A 
Ddont think * would s from me. 


„„ 
Then you don't ſee, futurity arigbt; 


For this he will require admiis no . e ben 


And can you ſtand ſubmiſſive to your Brother p 
To think of this, tho! only in a dream, 
Would make me Weep, ſo much it would ane, 
O Offa, Ofla, where's; your boaſtediline, Fe 
Thoſe mighty heroes like the gods in fight! 
Since you; can bear with ſurh indignii 
To bend in rer eee throne!“ 
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Ivar, if W me, think more. ads 1 I fm ett. 


Think not ſo meanly, I. can bear myſelf; 5 
Tis true, my Brother s. in his carriage noble. 
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N TRAGEDY, 


Buch as from each beholder draws reſpe@tg”. 
| Beſides each act of valour is his own; 


Een this the rankeſt malice cant den,. 

Such as he is, he would deſerves eren, 1 
Could he not look on Hengiſt as his Sire: 
But more reſpc& te U never have from me, 


Than what a Brother to a Brother owes... : 


To bend to him 's abhorrent to my natuze;.  . 


Rather than that, ſhould he req tire it ſrom ma, 
5 (Altho' I diſregard the name of King) ail 2: 34608 


Id ſtrike the crown from off his kingly; vi a 1 
And even ſnatch the ſceptre from ra 


e 
WY is his valour (that thou praiſe ſo ay” 
Joind to his noble carriage that all As we 
Which fo draws after him the hearts of men, 
That ſcarce an eye is caſt on princely Offa. 
| He'th other virtues too you have. unnotic d; 
But whether innate in him or aſſum d. 
I ſhall not make the ſubjeRt of enquiry t 1 
But likelieſt as a cloke he puts them on 
To draw men's good opinion to himſelf: 
Sometimes 'tis deep policy to ſeem virtuous, - | 
And more than human 0 common 7 
To gather ſtrength before the time be ripe 
To bring forth dark- laid ſchemes to execution; 


Then off the maſk goes, and the man appears. : 1 5 ; 


Thus Allwold fortifies himſelf againſt you, 


Leſt you ſhould not with patience bear his rein. 
You ſay, and ſure it ſpeaks your nature geneious 5 5 


& Such as he is he would deſerve a crown 
Fs : Could he i not look on Hengiſt as his Sep.” 
| B a. 4 


. 


1 


| * 4 ; 
a : : ; N 
1 8 f age d 0 . E Og ; 
% 5 I 
* . N 


q 3 10 pl 
*% - I \ 


af . one KL LL xs Gat Liab 8 DE. 7 3 % * 2 
— 2 . n Ve" 2 3 , 7 —_ 


It may be ſo, but Offa, what don't you, 
Don't you as well as he deſerve to reign? 
Does not the mark of royalty become you. 
As well as Alfwold ! O it makes me mad 
To form a thought ſo injurious of my Prince! 
But you will ſay deſert's not always crown'd 

© fortune blindly lifts the crown to him | 
Whom chance was willing firſt ſhould ſee the light; 
This is the law that makes your Brother King, 
But ſure this law could ne er confine the brave 
Who look with utmoſt indignation on it, | 
And when occaſion: offers ſhake it off: 

This I could inſtance to you from example; 

Did not I knqw that Offa feels within _ 

This noble impulſe of all daring minds, 

Nor wants he an example to increaſe it. 

The ſplendor of a crown you might regard not, 
Were not things more eſſential linked to it ; 

For if Prince Alſwold reigns, tis farewell Offa, 
Farewell at once all dignity to. Offa! _ 
And would you fuffer this? I truſt you would not: 
Then now's the time to act, the preſent time + 
That's ſwiftly going never to return! _ | | 
For in imagination but conceive - 5 
Your Brother ſeated on your Father's throne, 
Would he not. give command to this effect? 

„ Offa, draw near, it 1s our, will and pleaſure, 


That you in rev'rence ſtand before our throne, 


© And {wear allegiance to your King and Lord. . 
Should you ſhrink back, around him ſtand, his guards, | 
Strait to inforce ſubmiſſion at his nod, 


| And would you then ſtrive with . Brother's greanch, 
4474 
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And ſnatch the ſceptre from his lifted hand! 
Yes, ſo you might too, with a gn hap five 


Ang * . 11 diſcloſe what I intend, 5 1 368 


B 4 5 0 1 ＋ A. | 


0 17 7 ON ruſhing on the deep.” LO 00 «. 
| 0 ;Þ 1 'F * AJ: 177 15:1 ab 
Ivar, you've TREE my eyes upon er. 9 11 9 
To guard againſt all evils ſuch as theſe, / e THEE | 
I would, if means did lie in my po-] n. 755 
Have equal ſhare in ruling with my Brother: 4A 
12 Becauſe that Alſwold breath'd this vital air Ain nf . 
Before that I was born, J ſeeno cauſe * {31 . . f 
That he ſhould ever rear his front bove wy] l T _ 
| Nay, by that god whoſe thunder ſhakes e * 3 
Both he and 1 will fink to nn n ae * 3 4 
\ Ere that ſhall ht Per 1420 e 37-9 My we . | 1 
64 1 « A AA : 2 
4% LT R. t ee KK 1 
I like this noble energy of mind. > zoo an 4 
It ſpeaks a ſpirit fit to awe the ok. V 3 
But do you think that Alſwold Cer will yield | 2 
To ſhare the kingdom with his brother Offa : 8 
I tell you no, as well two ſuns might runn 2 3 
Thro' heav'n their courſe, a8 Jon with Al old reigu. F 
Come near my noble Lord, give me your hand, 1 = 
| Confide in me and' fill your Fathers throne 4 | 3 
W ithout a rival, What, ſhall you his oh 5 __ ü 
Shall you all humble ſtand and do him rev Lace 1 3 1 
It ſhall not be, for Ivar is your nenen n 4 b 4 
I have by me an Impreſs of his ſeal, © 7 5 Fes” = 
To which with niceſt art I muſt take ns N AMES e "50 I 
And on it weave a tale of deadly note 
To work you good: Come you deu, me, * 2 | 1 


— — 
1 


. 
* — 


* * — — — — — — 
e 
_— * N E 4 * 7 * 
- — 


11128 av Ros, ̃ ů1!A 7,» AER a R9*-B- 


3 * ” "Y OY 


IE: jn 


Nor with the vain parade that waits on Kings: 
Buy » with boroic worth, and manly valour, "i 4 


0 F * 1 
90 leave. ms but a winute, ra be with vou. 


Exit Ivar 


In what vaſt di fculty am I itvolv'd, 
To thrive by fraud wich from my foul I from 
But what does greatly aggravate the fraud, _ 
Prince Alſwold i is my elder Brother too! 

Ah,, let me not think | of that! SEL . 5 
It makes my blood un cold F 1585 
N But if 1 turn aſide from this affair, 2 5 
Then 1 muſt kneel and. wear my Brother's chaing, | 
Yes, tamely.. kneel to him and call him Lord; 
Confuſion on the thought—lvar, lead on! 


; 71 follow thee if it be to death and hell. 


= here he comes! | 
His eyes like lightning | py my very opal 


| ! muſt 1 bon Þ 


83 wer : 0 4 2 G * # & 
| | | , Exit. 


© Enter. ALSWOLD. 


of what wah Juſt heav'n have I been guilty, 
That Offa flies bis Brother Alfwold 's prelence "2 
ignorance have done him wrong, the 
A gen'roug nature ſurely ſhould fargive it ; . 
Wrong d him, it cannot be, [ can't have wrong' 'dhim=s ; 
1 ve mark d thjs ſtrangeneſs 116og 1 in his blood. 1 


Zi Doubtleſs he looks with enyy gn my birth-right, 


And wants a Crown ti) glicter round his head; 


But that wi 1 never he while Allwold lives: 


Altho' l am not charm 'd with thoughts of reigning, 


H + 
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Ar An of M 
| That can ſecure an empire from invaſion- ii il 548 
And pluck ; a crown from off a tyrant's head: bg | 7 

But if jſt heav'y hink fit without eie nil; a P .. 

That I ſhall xule the kingdom that I'm born % 24, 
As ſoon 1'd tun my army back in sight, ' 
And tremble midtl of dinger. ay net keep „„ 
Theſe honours, which by righc of birih ae min . 
Fix d as that far which ſtands unmov/d in heav 0, ' », 5 
Or as * Hows” ns chat never 1 Tay. . : 


% 
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Matilda, ee not 50 me, ee io 2. 61 209 
You will not fly me like your others oy vir; tet 


. always been to ME a en . Brother, 24 dh K 


W hat does my Boer, Off ay your 5 EY 
F ly Alſwold's prelence, what ſhould. be the cauſes” b 2 
| K ESN OD £m 2 
I canngt tell, no matter yhat' $ the cauſe— ! 3 
Ah! whence i is this! TL. 5 A 
Whence is it that you ſeem to much ditreſy 47 „ 
| Teais ſtart in your eyes Ah, why theſe ak e 


1 


Who's he hath dar'd to wrong thee !- tell me 14% „ f 
By heav'n, whoe' er hath dar d to e 5 I 
| Stall never more taſte 1eſt before this lword - LE 1 


Shall make Jie: feel our ger” 


VAT © 11 
Ah, my gen! rous Brother, I am not wrong d, 1 
Where's he would wrong Matilda? 1 
Who's he would wrong the Siſter of great aa 
Nr vou l 8 1 have * cauſe of gef, 3 
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And like it to a dream that nothing means; . 

Vet I can't chooſe but weep, © 

To think that ſhortly J ſhould looſe a | Brother, | 
And who can tell but Alfvold wy be hel. | 


ALS w fo) L D. 
What is it matey you think lo Pr 


| M A T . L D . 
Laſt night 5 I think indeed 'twas rather late,) 
Near three hours after that the golden ſun 
Had took his leave of day, and dark ning Eaſt 
Had given notice of the coming night: 
Ah, recolleQion makes me ſhed a tear! > 4 
You will excuſe it Brother. | 


ALSW OL p. 
1 1 . % ENGP . 


MAT NLD A; 
While in my private room I was amuſing, 
Ev'ry thing around me gan look melancholy, 
As if deep ſorrow had took hold on — 
* The windows ſhook—the lights grews inſtant dark, 
Andi a thick gloom had quite poſſeſs d the houſe: 
When ſtrait a voice more deadly than the grave, 
More ſad than bell that tolls a parted friend, 
Did ſeem to come from out the op'ning earth, 
And theſe words twice utter'd to my ear. 
« Princeſs, you have two Brothers, 
gut ere to-morrow's ſun ſhall run his courſe, 8 
„ Mournful ſhall one of them be ſtretch'd in death; 
© Pale, cold, and bloody more I could unfold, 


2 dur fate Princeſs.” 69 5 
„ WOLD. 
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4 1. s wo 12 9. nac Hog 2 
Indeed * tis very ſtrange, _ 11 LOO _ 8 
I know not hat to think 6n' t;” : ek Enn; mY 
But are you ſure it was noi mere ET THe ne 
Stirr'd up within you by your. troubl d fancy, 7 
That hath deluded thus your eyes and ears, - fig 00 
With counterfeit reſemblance and falſe al : 5 
How oft' is by imagination ( OV ng 
Things which'in nature never had a being 

That ſtrike the breaſt with worſe than py STINT) 


And hurry on and fright the ſoul to madneſs, 


MAT IL. L D A, 
I was not deluded Alſwold, I was not; 
Twas not illuſion rais'd by troubl'd fancy; 
My mind was quite unruffl'd and at eaſe: 
If that be Alſwold who now ſtands before we, 
'Twas no illuſion. 
Ah Alſwold, fancy paints thei to VE eye, ES, 
All cold and deadly pale ſtretch'd out in death 7 
And bloody tool Ay me, how ſhall I weep - 
When, thou art dead !—Unhappy Princeſs! 


| 85 | ih L 8 W 9 85 D. 
r thee peace, 1 . 
And ceaſe to weep before it 10 Kage, „„ 
When Fate has number'd Alſwold mong the 44 . 
There NI then be time enough to weep for him. 2 
But I would have Matilda think with me, 
That death is farther from me than ſhe thinks, | 
That this day will not ſee Prince Aliwold di. 
But what matters it m_— | 5 
* o matter when death comes, ſince come it W 


| Princes 
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Princes and peaſants, young and old, 


The baſe and honourable all alike— ,. 


Here act their parts then fink into the grave, 


And act n more! to memory forgot; 
Except a few whom hiſtory ſhall. aach 
From ſo ſevere a ruin of the grave, 
I'd rather, die could l command my fate, . 
Like my great anceſtors who chanc'd to fall 
With their honours freſh around their head, 


Phan Ine, to Jes mine wiaher op an brow. | 


End of the Fixsx Aer, 


4 


Now let me a e MEET. 
And dreſs out falfehood in the garb of wane - 
That I may cheat the ſenſes of the King, © 2 
And ſet his mind at work thro" fear and rape; e 
To drive him on againſt an innocent Son "(hs 
But it is comely to uſe deceit? 

Does it not ſhame the dignity of nature 7? on 


Let that alone, 1 flian't examine t now, / Bin 9 
My mind is not in tutie for ſuch enquiries: , 
It ſhall ſuffice that J have undertook © © 


To place a crown upon Prise Offa's head; Mo 
But mine's a two-fold cauſe that ſets me ow”. a 
To act as I do- my love to Off, __ N 8 
And the ſtrong hate 1 bear his Brother Allsold, 7 
That hate alone fhould bind me to my purpoſe, _ 25 7 
Cloſe as the ties that hold my ſoul and body, 7 | 
Did not the love of Offa teo perſuade m. 
Here Hengiſt comes. no fraud lend me * art 

To work him to a fever of the blood, 


And let bis Son's death medicine a cure. 1 


Enter | H E N GT 8 my F 2 & 464-*: - 
1 ENGTST, 
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. whence ir this, n WO his nor | 
AWA; 

Jutta now by chance a picture 2 * my 2 5 © 

en a bated * „ 


2 Finne 
7 5 228 oo ES Sas Ls rr "I 
pf tr OO PALE 9 8 TIS * 22 e 
* * 5 2 n TS ' 74" 1.9 08 
. 0 * TER ” * 8 e 
* CY 9 

F > 7 5 
* — * an, . 


( 
| Rearing his ſword againſt his royal Father; _ = 
'l Indeed my Lord 'tis that hath ſomething moved me, 
| For I began to think within myſelf, / 1 
| What horrid cruelty could ſteel that bk. 
| | Which not a Father's look could touch with pity, 
| Nor any ties of nature could perſuadg .. 
| | | Nor conſcience, nor remorſe, nor even dread, A 
| Of the all pow'rful and avenging gods, I 18iT 
To ſtay his bloody, hand from ſuch. a me. 5 
8 a WE 8 . mo: CES 
Ivar, it doth not ſhame humanity. . 
Tod hold in ſuch abhorrence ſuch an . : 


But ſurely I have no need to ſear, my Sons: 

Train'd up to glorious deeds and form'd to virtue ol We 
O Offa, can I el er ſuſpe& that . 
Wilt aught deviſe againſt thy Father's ww; Ee ll 
Suſpicion's {elf _ thee een turns away. 1 


be _ W 9%. Hg 
Offa's a Pribee to ev ry greatneſs born, . 1 2 
And ſo 1 hope 1 18 Alfwold—but I. ”, . 5 1 . 


4:01: H= E N O 1 S . 5b 6 
What are your fears—] charge thee 975 my | lendbiyp 


"A is A" ot 


That thou wilt ſpeak fincerely to thy ſoy keln 9 


What are your mayor: eee 1 : 
1 l „eee L Label 4 251 = 6 18V4 ; 
1 to N you can call the me, 
; yr | 
4 When 'twas you found your Ivar infincere, 
= Then never more dare truſt bim. NT ol mags 
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H E N 6 1 8 ＋. 
1. never found thee otherwiſe than faithful. | 2 
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5 | 4 N * 
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1 A R. 
. my dear leige, and ever will be faithful, 
Why did you not from baniſhment receive me, —ͤ 
' Fall'n from the height of all my dignity, ff.. 
And ſhall I, ever be to you. a traitor ? | AY 


HENGIST. 


But to UP agar be 4 
- FF ; „ 5 e 
50 MI ſov'reign leige 1 1 1 
1 have my fears, but hope that they are vain, | VE 
a For is it poſſible! how can it be! . 5 I „ 
; How can a Son dare image ſuch a thought | „ 
To diſpoſſeſs his Sire ! and e's a {Es var boobed = 
It is 9 it cannot be! ob , 
mm. 5 7. e i 
What, to dethrone me Ivar! 4 2 
3 1 85 A R. ——: .. 
This morn my liege, as I Rood at the gate, | . : „ noo 
That fronts your royal palace, there I ſaw . l 2. 3 
A croud of people lowly, bending down; = 
Bare were their heads and frequent would ey err. = 
; Great Alſwold live for ever, thou alone 4 
| 5 &© Art worthy to be our leader and our 8 oy c 4 . 9 
py ** Thou who thro” thickeſt ranks didſt cut thy way, - - = 
4 * Who wert a maich een for a an hoſt of for —— 
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=_ Who fav'ſt thy country 1 the enemy's 5 ; 
on 'Tis thou deſcrv'ſt a crown and ſhalt be King, - 
ud God fave King Alfvold, let him live for ever.” 


. N 1 1 
What, did they fay fol. d 


= ht * 9 . 
. my Lord, ey did. 


H E NG IS r. 3 


He then did court them from their de aldegititce,; 
To me their ſov' reign and his royal Father; 

Oye heavn' ly pow'rs, what curſed dæmon 
Could ſtir up ſuch a thought within his breaſt, 

To f — ths « crown Gow: _ his Father's head ? 


— 


350 1 v. 4 1 2 

Indeed my Lord it is with me a dont * 
Whether he did or did not court them to i; ; 
But all things weigh'd I rather think he did; N 
For as his eye unwelcome met with mine, 
Tas thus he graceſul ſpoke within my hearing. 
7 Til always bare my boſom for your kafety, : 
„When danger calls againſt thi enemy's ſword; 
I would with pleaſure die to fave my country, 


* 


% And what is dearer to me, you my friends: 155 y : 


* But my hohoutr'd Father is your Soy' reign, 

** Long may he live to "bleſs you with his reign,” 
Then with majetic air he took his leave 
At which following his ſteps with loud 21 it 5 5 
Fhey did ee ee 
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| | --O'n a ee Nen a K 
Twas only 3 thee that he eb . 1 
* 


Tas there he ſhow:4-the all accompliſh” a villain. g 


Giving a grace to acts of villainy ß 25 


To make them look all-glorious to che world: 2 4 0 


But it becomes us to ſecure ourſelf; er Ko K 


To ſue for means that may guard well our throns 915 
That i it may ſtand unſhaken midũ of OR 


Indeed my Lord T ſhould have baba fuſpefied, - - 
That he had ſet his thoughts againſt your tlirone, 
Had I not motives ſtronger to Induce me. 


H E N G I 8 2 „ Bio t i 
And do the gods now huſh their dreaded thunder 


And ſuch a villain ves upon the werk. very k o OS. 


1 4 9 R. Ss 5 


on my knees 1 mult Kren y daun 4 1451 % : 
4 ä 


That be will ſtand 8 RY Allwold's fury: 5 
O let me call the pow'rs of heav'n to witneſss, ́ö 
That I would chooſe to die with extreme torture, 


Much rather, than conceal from my owed . 
Whatever looks be 8 K \ 5b Bay; 


* . 
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3 1 Sx -£ 2. > | 


5 Ariſe, my los riſe, for has þ . rota. f IV 
By the dread majeſty of higheſt heav'n, . 


That be ſhall never hurt that head of thine, „ 
al, "oy him, 
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Ah, with what grief do I produce a letter, 

Which he by chance, or elſe ſo heav'n will 7 280: 
In pity to my ſov'teign ſhould lofe N 94103 20% 

And I ſhould find; for ſurely 'righteous heav's - 

For ever has an eye on things like theſe, 

And when ſo foul a treachery's on foot, 

By interpoſing ſtops her progreſs ſhort, 

And ſtays her hand, juſt at the inſtant rais d. 

To deal in murder. 


e E N 0 F 8 To 
| What murder ſay ſt thou! 


1 k. 
This my Lord will ſhow 


o — 4. 


Ci ham the aller 


So foul a W a4 3 your perſon, 6 
That makes me almoſt weep to think ont. 

1 Hengiſt reads it and exclaims' 
Merciful heav' n, what do my eyes behold 
He does provide him with a baſe aſſaſſin _ 

To ſtab his Father at the hour of midnight. 

And he himfelf will ſecretly conduct him! þ 

Why wit thou' not too guide the' bloody dagger 
Unto thy Father's breaſt thou worſt of parrieides 
See how he turns his crime into à virtue . - 
| To eaſe his country of a cruel tyrant; 

And may the gods pour down on me their vengeance, 
wt I don't.eaſe the world of a wretch like Flies. 


| | 


| „ R. ty 5 
; Confider with yourſelf, it ex be . 


HENGIST. 
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Forg'd! it cannot: be! 4 igltis Lie, d@ , 
It is impoffible 1 9191 £100 ods rafft gb 
Behold his hand ! his 4 A widt c vn O 


” 7 S * 1 ' 
I 1 "I 4 7 
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'Tis et”. my Lord prince Alfwotd TH rl . 

And might I give my judgment— tis bis hand. 12 1 
How mournful tis my Lord to think he'd givem | 5 
The faireſt outſide nature, could beſtow, _ a a wed 4 IP 
Attemper d with an air of ſuch diviniiy, DR HHC 


That gain d with i rev rence on each beholder, „ 

And held their minds in raviſhment, faſt chain' 5 O | 
To be the cov'ring of ſo foul a purpoſe © - £ 
Againſt ſo good ſo gen'rous a parent 

1 cannot think of this and keep from a, „ 


H N Se wb nobel 


7344 
0 Ivar, Ts were it not for thee, | 


This night, this'very night, F hes ©: 
At the dead midnight hu, ð 
Thy King with treachery N — been mordsee ; 
While the ſweet hour of ſleep had reſt upon me,"  - 
Should I have left this pleaſing upper m,n 
And ſunk don to the regions of the dead,, 6 4 
And left my kingdom to a baſe aſfaſſin „ = © 
The worſt of all aſſaſſins a A of .. F W *r 4 
47 ER 
I am quite happy to have ſerv'd my * ee Bal 3 
Altho' my ſervice be repaid with death— . e 


My Lord, the Princeſs hitherward is coming - „ 
1 1 pour: kind Fm to withdraw, gee” Hat - 
ELLE e AENCOIST. TD 
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u 2 1 6 16 7. 7 „ 
Oh villain! villain! is it thus thou would ff 

ls it thus thou would'ſt take off thy Father 

O may for this the foul fiends watch thy dbb 
And bring all hell i in viſion to thy View— 

But I'll have juſtjce on thee, thou ſhalt die 

To- morrow g ſun lights up thy | laft of days. p 


4 > Enter” MATILDA.” 
Why is is my — Father ſo diſtuſb'd! 
Amazement mix q with fury frights ror 0 


r 


0 can me give you eaſe? 8 5 1 i 4 164 F Ht: b. 7 \ 
9 103 96} 54 67 

HEN-G1-8 T. el ies! 

My dear Matilda; 5 e 


O thou the i image of my loſt Elfrida, | 
Her looks were fuch as thine—thou haſt a Brother, 


ſ 


| FO. . Tos 
Have I a Brother dead? ye heav'nly por oh | 
* 1 ng: 127757 Father It is dead i 


5111 


0 no he is Sees eben Worn n deadl— 
My tongue denies the utterance of words 
That would make Nature hudder 


It makes me wild to think on't; - 5 

Jr AN hath devis'd againft wy. life, „ 
. M * 1 1 15 D {#! Fa Io i 

Alſwold wit d oi my Father's tht 82 „ 
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| HE N I 1 s bh | 
ven this very day, at dead of n whip: v [of CORE: 
Would he have led a murderer to my en —̃ 
To kill me while aſleep 1 vithin my bed. c 


M A P 11 op "tio 135% £5 40648 
Mereiful heav'n what is that I hear! „ 
What, at the dead of night would Alfwold kill you! 
' O bloody deed againſt the ties of nature, „ | 
It cannot be; _ 4 e „„ 4 
He never would, or could deviſe againſt YOU; 37 % - 
He ne er would lift his hand againſt your bead; 
He's too good, he could not bear to think i 1 | 
Indeed it cannot be. 5 
It is ſome plot contrived by a villain, © ä 
(Who hath took envy at my Brother's greatneſs) | | = 


1 * 
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To ſtir you up againſt an innocent Son... 
Io ſtain your- -hands with blood Ar rl 44 
Indeed it is no more 5.40 6 4343-68 5 
Ab! 08 my Father think ſo? . ö 4+ = 
H E N T y 1h s bs of 19 oo 
Ha, is it not! read hat. . nt eg i 
+ Gives her the ter, 
: Ns, never will I think o; E n or 
Soon as to-morrow's ſun begin to riſe. „ 4 
Strait ſhall he away to execution 45 7 


I'll eaſe the world of ſuch a barbarous wretchz. | 
He never more ſhall plot againſt our life, | 


3 ie ee 
0 my Father 3 it is forg'd, he oa, 1 2 


indeed it is. | 
What did 1 hear ? methinks I heard you fay, 
2 3 


. 
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That Alfwold ſhowd away to execution: 
Soon : as t0-morrow's fun, begins to riſe 1 


eee eee . 
1 did, it is my will, and it ſhall land 
eo with entreaty. Hence no more 


NM ATI I o A. 


O let my thars perſuade vou 
O let me beg you for your peace of mind, 
Never to think, of ſuch an horrid purpoſe— 
What guilt what ſharp | remorſe ſhall ſhake your breaſt, 
When you ſhall find that he was innocent 
When tis too olate—Oh on ny knees I beg— 
| e Keel 


| HENGI 8 1. x 
Matilda, thou art privy to the plot, 
Yes, by heav'n thou art, elſe why entreat 
To ſave the life of one not fit to live, 
To ſave the life of one who'd kill thy Father.. 
O in appearance what a noble being, 
That ſuch a form ſhould be quite loſt to vinue! 
O you my ſenſes do you not turn wit | 
To think upon't—Thou art no more my Daughter, 
: abandon 2:66 I caſt thes from me. 


„ A POE Ac.” 

My Father? 'O oy N let me : beg you=s —-— 
2 4% e Hengit. 

He, he is gone, agd 3 me quite, [1 4 

Quite diſregards ine — Oh would Pitying heay' 5 e 

With lightnings blaſt me | 

Surely to ſee me dark reich . out in death, 
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A TRAGEDY. 23 
W ould make bim to telent—pity me | b 
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8 Eater E 8 w 0 * b., 2 1 

N hat Matilda, art thou dead! = 

Heav'n what hard fate bath mark'd thee out 

To blaſt thy early beauties for'the-grave.. | 4 

Thou didſt foretell my: death, and art n 44 

Miſerable miſchance !' 10 b nn,; 

He looks on her fix'd in aſi and en een, 
1 to ſtir, he takes her _ the E and e 

01 e thee dead. | 


. MATILDA. 5 
What, art thou Alwold P: 9 tf 
Fly! fly my Brother fly, 0 fly this e. : 
Fly from thy dear country and thy Father, 
And ſeek ſome diſtant clime to hide thee in. 
Treachery ! vile treachery is on foot againſt thee 
To- morrow thou muſt die! To-morrow Alſwold 
Soon as ſun ſhall riſe—F ly this inſtant, fly, 


; A L S W 0 L D. 5 
W hat! is it frights hy foul! why look'ſt ſo on me 
What haſt thou ſeen another airy viſion 
That ſo awakes thy fear concerning me ? | 
Treachery!. What treachery, is on foot againſt me? 
1 fear no ene, nor will I fly, 


| N ATI L D A. 
. My Father hath a letter, forg'd it is; 
biga'd with * name, and ſeal'd too with wh: ſeal, - 
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, t Joes te that 3 Alfwola/ thou | 


$ 3 


Haſt devis'd to kill him; would'ſt thou think Mae: . 


I can no more — O that ſome guardian pow'r 


Would from heav'n come down to grad thy 2 


Thou wilt be taken! 


4 LS W o LD, 


Tho' I more do love thee than myſelf; | 
Vet will not I uſe thy counſel : 5 0 Bf 
If I muſt die to-morrow, | Me 
To day I will not fly; : 4 A 
1t ſhan't be ſaid Prince Alkwold fled thro' baer, 


To ſcape from juſtice that ſnould overtake him 


No, I will meet pale danger face to face, 
And dare the worſt as it becomes a man, 

Who from ſo foul a crime would free himſelf; 
But did I know who hath conſpir'd againſt me, 
O might I be by heav'n quite forſaken _ 
Did not I ruſh upon him with my ſword 


And haſte his paſſage to the ſhades below W). Exeunt, 
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Enter HEN GIS T, 


gee with what nobleneſs he comes — Lg f 
Giving een grace and dignity to ne 7 7 
O on his brow there in appearanoe ſit 5 1 


Every virtue that ſhould: grace a man-. % 
Why is there given him this piftur'd bes ex 
This ſeeming likeneſs of a noble mind 14 0 
When all 1 is _ within and dark as bell? 


Enter Alſwold led n chains, 


Your ſecret villainy i is come to lighgt: 11 1 

The gods who have an eye to right and wrong 
Will'd not that you ſhould execute your putpole— | 

I need not tell you what that purpoſe is, 


But tis fo foul, ſo black, ſo horrible, 


Nature. herſelf ſhrinks back and dares not view witz 


92228 1 go Mo n . . er rot 288 
A 8 wo 1 
A purpoſe foul and horrible indeed! 234% 22} 
Had ſuch a thought eer ſtirr'd: — b. 
So much my reaſon would abhor my nature, 
That ere the deed had ſhown it to the world, 
I would with bes own hands have lain Ne 
F N 72 * 
Vour deep W will ERS? n Ban 5 A 
Too un hath been our nen ape. 
| 105 20-515 205228 nA 
. . | 80 | ALSWOLD, 
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ALSWOLD. 


ſt is hypocriſy hath won on you £ 
To make you do a deed ſhould want a name, 


H E NG IS T. 


0 J can't endure thee vile diſſembler, 385 
Tears of repentance do become thee more 105 
Than this thy haughty language 25 7 ail 6 
The time allotted tee: by fate is ſnort 6 

To make thy peace with heav'n for thy miſdeeds, 
Therefore effercht the gods that pag Have _ 


EX A FR 8 W 0 L D. 

1 know not how to beg for heav' n's mercy 

For an offcnce of which I've not been guilty : : 
I would-entreat, O would the gods but hear me, 
'T' uncloke the villain who hath ftirs'd againſt oy: 
And undcceive my Father. I could weep | 
To ſee you made the inſtrument of villainy, 
But for myſelf I muſt not ſhed a tear 

However great the danger that dene me; 
However quick I'm levelld with the duſt. 

I ſee your looks ſevere denouncing death | 
Inexorable; yet will I not be movid=— 
'Tis not in Soom to ore a noble mind. 
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H E NG IS T. 
hy mow of virtue will not ſerve thee now; 
| Why doſt thou. ſmooth thy ctime o'er with deceit? 

In doing ſo thou only makes it greater. 
With Ready hand we've held two equal ſcales, | 
In one, phe” d mercy as thou art our Son, 
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In the other, juſtice loaded with thy crime: 


To death if ſwifty verg'd and thou ſhalt die; 


T o- morrow ſhalt thou lee. chyy laſt of __ l 


"I + 4 L W 293 
I know the duties that I owe a Father, 

If ſo my Father wills, it muſt content me: 

But is that mercy. to condemn the guiltlels? 

Or is it juſtice? I care not hen I die; 

I do not care if this day be my laſt: 

I'm not deſirous of a few ſhort boum - | 

This is the only prayer I make to heavn: 

O may I meet death as becomes a man, 


And may my Father ne'ex repent his JO | 


When tis too late; O may be never feel 
The inward horrors of a guilty mind 
That conſcience and remorſe for ever ſhake, 


H E N GIS T. | 


Away with him i T0 the Guard, 5 


1 w o LD. Wo 
I command you ſtay, 

Or by dread heav'n Il tear me from my cling 
And — 5 55 you with my angry adi” 


This i is bay only: time I ve abe, 4 you, 


Can not my Father call to his remembrance, 
That fatal day when at his army's head . || 
H e ſunk oppreſſed by an hoſt of foes, e 1% 
When with a ſudden onſet they ruſh'd oh: - 


Bay, did 1 then take 13 note of 9 ue 


% 
} . * 4 


5 To FI 1 


1 


1 
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Did not 1 burſt thro” it with my lifted er 

That I might ſave my Father from deſtruction, 

And flew the man who was in act to kill Ain ; 

Did that ſpeak treaſon „ 185 
Now lead on. | $I To the Guards, 


* 


| | Exeunt e and 1 


'H E N G 2 8 *. 
What a cun d being's man 
Who lives ſurrounded by a train of "EY 
How more than curs'd is he who wears a crown 
And ſtands in dread of murder from his Sons. 
But if Sons mult againſt their parents riſe, 
Spurn them to earth, and from their aged heads 
Tear off their crowns; let propagation ceaſe; 
The ſun in blackeſt fack-cloth wrap himſelf ; 
Nature herſelf to chaos turn again, | 
And darkneſs and confuſion cover all, 


Enter MATILDA and two LADIES. 
Hence, nor dare en me! 


WEIS. 2 N A J. 1 L D 5 TOY 
O my F ather | 

Permit me He $ gone I] follow bim 
. Exit Hengift, 

My Brother led i in as I ane bear it— 

My Brother Alſwold led in chains! |; 

Why was not wy death foretold inſtead of bar 

Willingly would I have died to ſave him _ 

I will, I vill directly to my Father; 

I'll force him hear me, * my afford him ply, 4 
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He will, he muſt, he wall afford bim b, 
He ſhan t commit a murder on his Son. 5 Wi 
If no perſuaſion will avail 40 move: him, F E o08 
1 will drink poiſon, 1: will ſtab myſelf, 7 45 
And v my 8 1 1 e 
* Tf «th 2 324 Aman 51 7 
Have * * 8 only your! earlobe 32 
Oh could we _ datt comfort to you ou. 
offs 29) £92591 ome Aran Matilda and Lair. 


. ee E 
Here Ivar comes, I do not like that man 
Sometimes he ſtands with his eyes fix'd on eur 
As if revolving on ſome great deſign , 11 
Then ſudden caſts them on the face of he nr =“. 
As if he'd backward. turn che very fates: 
I think his thoughts can never turn on good. 8 
0 thou fair truth come with thy light from heav'n, 5 
That we may ſee where tis that falſehood "Ot a 


And heap deſtruQtion on. the evil doer. : i 08 h 


| 1 1 K K. 
Who would have thought this day e, 
That roſe with ſuch a ſmile upon his brow | 27 4 
Would ſo have frown'd on fuch 2 kingly bed, - 
The people all in crouds ruſh, on together THe. 
To ſee their mighty Alſwold led in chains; 3 

Wildly confus'd they ſtare on one an e 123 


1 $4.84 1 


PETS * 1 


And then on Alſwold wond' ring what it means. 
I do applaud myſelf for this day's work. | 

Greatneſs is greatneſs whether, in height or depth, 
_ And 6 gu AS are os things put in nie | 
752 BESS | 7 I For 
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For thus th unknown pow le guides the . 
Bids them in tempeſt fait upon the ſea; © 
The troubl'd ſea upraiſes to the clouds, 

And in confuſion overlooks his ſhores. 

O fraud; tis thou atone muſt have my praiſe; 
Tho' fable damn thee to the ſhades below 

And clothe thee in an ugly wroughten garb; 

Yet when thou throw'ſt aſide thy hell- ſpun robes 
And wraps thee in the covering of- truth 

Fairet than that in whieh comes forth the EP 


How amiable, how pure doſt how r 


. „ + O FF A. | 
| Now we: Py on and bear a Whirlwind * us,” 
That throughout all the city looks confuſion, 


And dee thole, who. would aſpire * us. | 12 N 


N 
What haſt thou done! Ivar, what haſt thou done, 


UE 2M N ORG ob vent er 


Wine 1 L live Joins will make prince Offa great,” 
Let only time mature it to ppc. 


OBE iid wid t; 
How can 1 wear a'crown: that s ſtain'd with blood. 
With ee blood! an . he's my Araber f. 


4 wy $a. #2't 74 
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VV MOR - EE 
1 never Ges to ſee my Offa thus, 3 


| The bold aſpiring Offa i is no more! 5 


rr 
1 have afpired beyond what's meet for Offa: 
And chat Kath Aon me wrong, and loſt me that 


a4 
PR, 


, 55 Wbereeft 


— 
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A TRAGEDY. on "I 
Whereof I ſhould be bold. Ho ill itis> | 5 "i 
That one can't look within; Where comfort ſpring 
To ev'ry virtuous, ev ry noble mind; _ 1 


But tis not ſo with me, T'can't lodk then 
It is not well Lmy mind hath — r 1 


eee eee did conſents» * ö 
** Arr NM nnn, A 47440903007 Ht, 
A TAE ES 
After tis fort you n w not ſhape your thasghts; 1 97 

$6093 71932298 201 21-46 WW - -Þ 
| 3 = # * 4. 1 E 15s 91 


Before this dced, was dong I did ſee athenviſae.i b ne 
My mind did falſely repreſent a King — 
Doing me injury, contempt and wrong ; > 1 1 
But now I ſee prince Alſwold and my Brother: .. 5 2 | 1 
And molt unworthily he's led ; in W De e, 


4 
1 3 


2 why 3h y” K 1 * +15] 7b 2709 5 ET a g 

Lou then md ſee Rim a8 you ought to ſee Few my 7 7 5 1 
Now thro” affettlons eye you ſee him falſely,” „ 4 
This is a weakneſs Offa, ſhake it of; b 


Whatever gives you pain away with it ＋ 


For only your own thoughts can do you harm. 305 1 15 
Come, you muſt make agreement with yourſelf, * : 5 


Not to be mov d whatever chance to come; 885 f 


| For he whoſe daring mind von be the gester 
Muſt take off thoſe hom fortune hath' made . i 
OF Fi 4 
Something in dread ſilence Res me 25 5 Bee ty 
| It is not well—Offa, it is not wel 
To be privy to a plot againſt my Brother 
To ſee him led in chains ſtruck me e vith W | 
15 12 


% 


=! 1 V 5 A 4: RE. 
I wiſh I'd died before I'd ſeem: this day! 15 * 
1 1128 forget . ol fn e at 
t don e: eure N a 


oi Fa Be r 
— 9 f N. ot e 22 


What is it. in dread ſilence whiſpers: en 1 360 ei 31 


Sure nothing in dread fence Whiſperslyou j 
But your own thoughts that madly work DM; 
And make you do an injury to yourſelf; 

Which Offa you ſhould rule and not they you. 


Was it not neceſſity that ſet me on 


To att as I have done, that you might not 
Stoop down'in-rev' rence at; our 2 2152 tip 


4 . * » * 
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0 r F A. uni am ol; 


Stoop down in rev rence l that 1 never Ill: > | 7 , 
But what neceſſity ſhould ſet me on 
By a curs'd plot with treachery to kill him ; 
Tis againſt the laws both human and eee 
The deed e e. * bebe and men. 
Do not dear Prince F wi Se your RATE has ee 461 
Why you were not concerned in the plot, 15 5 
Therefore nq curſe of gods. can fall on van: x 1 by 
Let Offa, wear the crown. in ſafety wear it, 0% 
And let the curſe light on me which vou dead. 4 
0 Fi F! A; I. „ 
Oh ſhould I wear the crown the gods would blaſt me; 
Wich their keeneſt lightnings would they Hs 1 850 i * 
woes PC N to lodk omt. Eck 
8 ? «pit 


1 14 6 K * 


NW ˖¶ 
et,, 0 2 

The gods will look upon us out of heay e, 

Believe it not, concern d are they ſufficiently ,x 


In their own eaſe. and in their on affairs 
To Gan mankind and eien e world, 10 {chal 

ee A be 5 
Ves Alſvold yes, 3 would be equal to thee; 2 1165 


For rather than be leſs I'd ceaſe to be. 


I 


But by foul treachery to tale him off, 
To ſuch a plot Ir would e conſent. 


5 Sz. 


Go hence then, and diſcloſe it to > your Fathers! 
By heav'n you will not then eſcape his juſtice, 
And you'll away to death as well as Ivar 
* if 8 live, 1 Nl e Alkwold, 


0 Fr F "Mi = 
dr d by Alfwold! were he not my Brother, 1 2 
I'd brave the trial of his ſkill in arm . R Y 
Set up the crown the cauſe of the conteſt, - 1 A 
And bid him boldly ſtand upon his pd, = 
But ſhould I chance to fall in the encounter; 
Strait all reſentment I would caſt aſide, — EE. I 
And gently take him by the hand and 125 „ 
Alſwold the crown is thin 
Think not with treachery I'll take him off: Eg: » 
I never Ons; if he were not my Brother. 1 


— 


Exit o. 


w _ 
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Is Offa, in thes I have been much deceiv' 4— 25 
1 Why did I:make him privy to the plot? | 
| Curfe on thy folly Ivar, curſe thy folly; ; | 
_ Thou now haſt Jain a ſnare to catch thyſelf 
| Inſtead of Alſwold——TIvar, where'll thisend? 
I ſee where thy concerted ſcheme will end; 
But 1 muſt ſtrait endeavour to prevent it. 
Since time that's paſt can ne er return again, | 
3 Let me now uſe the preſent to advantage. 
5 Yes Alſwold yet, III ſhake thy mighty ſoul; 5 
Thou ſhalt not ſee me dragg'd to execution, 
No, if the whole lay open to thy view 
Clear as the light of day——' ' f 
Thou ſhould'ſt not ſee me dragg'd to excentions 
No, by yon heav'n thou ſhould'ſt not ſee it; 
With ſword in hand I'd meet thee face to PAR 
And if I fell, I'd fall as Ivar ſhould, 
With ruin and confuſion heaped around me. 


Exit. 
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. IVAR and an orion. 8 


Wel Captain, you ve been dive i in th' affale | 1 — 
W herein I made requeſt, „ „„ 


Orr ICE H. . 7 
My Lord 1 3 e 3 
Tour magnanimity and gen'rous ſpirit —_— 
I have ſo pleaded to my fellow 8 785 N 1 
And they to ev'ry ſoldier one by one, W 
That now in dreadful ſecrecy we wait 2 
But only your dread ſignal to proceed 6:4 
To fink at once the city into ruins, | N 2 


5 1 „„ Wn =» x, 
That 8 well tis good to guard againſt the worſt * -— 
Once more I ſhall aſſay the youthful Prince, 1 
To force the milkineſs of nature from himz > — 
But if immutably he ſtill be fix l! © Rn 
In his relolyes,: you ſhall Wi farther from- me. 8 1 2 : 3 4 
Vos ths the Pa day 4 up again, = 
And ſmiles on Ivar, gainſt the worſt I'm 810 9 3 
For with a à golden promiſe I have dran 
The forces of the King from their allegianee=— „ 
Say what's in thee thou dull and heavy earth” 8 1 
That men to be poſſeſsd of thy good graces -. 5 
Wie * thro' murder, ſacrilege, - and reaſons „ 

8 2 a eee Tue, 
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ue, OF FA 
O' Offa, worſe and worſe your minds Get, 7 
Vour very looks blaſt all the man in me; 


How good a kingdom waits upon my Prince l 
How fair a crown to ſmile around his brow ! 
Would he but be en and dare to reach it. 


E . 


Let Ivar be accurs'd; the crown aceurs'd : : 
And myſelf too accurs'd; who've ſeen this day; 
Who have conſented to thy * contrivance. 


„ By 
Yes, let the curſe light on che Ill diſſemble. * 


! 


I pray you liſten what 1 have to 6. 
Before I undertook this dread affair, 

I did foreſee what tempeſt it might bring ; 
How heavy it would bear againſt my life ; 
How far more full of danger it would be 
Than e' en to meet a Lion in the Gelert/ | 

Or an outrageous 'Tyger wanting food: 

Yet was my ſoul not to be made afraid, 
But with unmoved firmneſs, bad go on; 
80 much the love of Offa did prevail, 1 
But you have given me curſes for my love, 
And turn'd my good t'wards you into e, 
2 Offa, Offa, is not this unkindneſs ! 


| F 
80 aſk my Siſter drove to deſperation? mn ot: 


- 17 ; now in in madneſs did ſhe a her Father 


$436 ab 
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15 Th” T R A G 2 D v. .— 
That he would free her Brother from his chute „„ 
When he with ſome ſeverity refus'd it,. | 
Strait did ſhe ſnatch a dagger ſhe'd conceal'd,, 
And would have buried it within her boſom RN. > 

Had I not that inſtant caught it from her, - 
: Curſe on your arts they have undone my Siſter, - eel Bee 


1 © 


| Young Prinee, be calm, ſhe will do well again; - 
A onthe ſtream i in time doth grow —_— 


| „ „ 
My Father too juſt now with tears embrac'd n me 
Told me for Alſwold he had found amends, 
Becauſe I never would conſpire againſt him— | _— 
Curſe on me, no; I've not conſpir'd againſt . 1 
But have I not conſpir d againſt a Brother ä 
Much er and much better than myſelf! 


| .Y AM; 
Could we have min'd by means more ſociable” 
The way to lift Prince Offa up to glory, 
We ſhould have us'd them; as it could not be, 
We've therefore made neceſlity our guide, "6 
And if we've been ſevere twas not our choice, i 
Neceſſity my Prince ſhould plead with you, os pn Þ 1 
And keep you from theſe ſelf W e 
Whatever by neceſſity is done: 
However black the deed, it always hath 9 — 
Pardon from gods above, and men 8 EET 
Hence let me tell you Prince theſe thoughts "= you, — 
For he whom dire neceſſity leads on 1 
12 cut his throꝰ ev: Ty ST 2 7 Fl i A 
D 3 : And _—= 


4 : / . 
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And midſt 1e ai Rand n 
Firm as a mighty and deep- rooted alp 

That while the tempeſt buffets round its ſides 
Looks with a ſtern and haughty air above it. 
But wherefore do I ſpeak? I might as ſoon 


Force the rude winds keep peace, and liſten to me, 


As draw the ear of Offa to attention 3 


FRN Aa. 
Think not thou can'ſt again inflame my paſſions | 
To make my ſoul take deeper offence ? 
No further can thy words have force with me; 
For conſcience makes a ſtand 'twixt me and them ; 
And thus am I adviſed from within, 


— » 


There's no neceſſity to heap up evil, 
Nor fhould neceſſity break thro' the ties 


That make man, man. No, Ivar no, that's baſe, 
That's baſe, beneath the dignity of Offa; 


Offa will not by nature be forſaken— 


Not by humanity. For he whole breaſt 


Hath no receſs where ſoft compaſſion qwells, 


Is but a Tyger i in the form of man. 


14 
N — 


I Bonds: 1 


Think not I bear a breaſt ſo edg'd with ſteel, 
That no compaſſion ever enters there; 


The love I bear you Offa ſpeaks. me IRE | 
And the great act that is on foot to ſerve you 
But to hold pity further than there's need, 4 


Confeſſeth weakneſs and a woman s heart; 


F'd have you noble well as pitiful, | 
And bear controulment like the lordly lion 


In what concerns your honour, Allwold's deaen 


1 don't forbid your tears if you did love him; ro 5 
| But hold the ſword, if not it will turn back „„ 


For when rous'd up to action he did ſe m 


And give them up to ruin. You ſhall find, 


Your wad do paſs beſide me like the wind; 


Faſt binds you to the 1 of bigkeſt 1 


Againſt yourſelf, and prove a traitor to 948555 7s ; Avid „„ 
Ah Offa, Offa what men have been here 1c WMS. 
Since the great globe could meaſure its e : 
Of ſuch was the great Cæſar, he'd have given . 

If twere an hundred Brother's up to. death ,_ 

Who would: have dar'd to look beyond: himſelf, By 
And ſtay'd his paſſage i in his way to glory; ; Is _ 


E'en to controul the very elements, | 

And hang the tempeſts on his lifted ſword, . . 
And like a rapid whirlwind ſweep along, RTE. 
Or lightnings when they take the foreſt oaks, - PETER 


* 


If to each prick of conſcience he had yielded, - 
The force of aQtion would have turn d aſide, 


And left undone the wonders of the world. | | mw ; 2 


1 
he þ 
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They touch my ear, but come not near my FS ee 
That from this reſolution can't be ſhaken : ; 
Ere this * ea Prince Allwold ſhall be free. 
1 V FE R. 5 0 M 


You go ſtrait on to ruin and to death” 8 
5 Which with TOM hand I On have Lone you from: 


If this be Offz's will let it ſtand fx'd; 
For hence perſuaſion no more ſhall T "OR, 


If your own danger have no weight with þ genetic 155 | 


55 e hn. | rA. 42 


Es al 


To die is m Abe, my firm intent; 
Think not that I will live beneath the wound 
Of biting obloquy and keen reproach. 

+ Offa conſpir'd againſt his elder Brother,” 
No, here's my final remedy for that. 


* Long ks hand on hi ford, - 


But I'll andleavour to procure thy pardon ; 
Alſwold is ger'rous, he will not deny 
This one requeſt unto a dying Brother, 


Gat I V A R. 
J wear not ſupple knees—regard not me; 
With this alone I muſt entreat a pardon. 


, 
/ 


Laying his hand on his fark, 


| Offa, farewel! I leave you to yourſelf. 
I would have plac'd a crown upon your head, 


| Offa, farewel! do juſt as you think fit: 


12 


Had you but greatneſs to ſupport its e 


Since you have caſt my favours from yourſelf, 


Myſelf I muſt regard | 


% 
—ͤ wn, 


N 
Betake thee hence, 
If not FS: fall upon thee with my ſword. 


. er Ig 4 v 1 
T-equ; ly deſpiſe thy ſword and thee— 


Fe al thou on 2 qun word———faren el, 


2 


1 
1 


Enter 4 LADY, | an Jun „ MATILDA, | 
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I fear her * of mind's for . „ ng 
Oft will ſhe ſay, *. yes Offa too was cruel, . 1 „ 


* ya 


. My Brother Offa too was cruel to me 1 


He kept me from the way that led to death 1 
5 There ſhould I be at peace—there be at reſt; _ 9 — 
* From deathmy Brother's blood could never wake me. 1 
Then tears ſucceed and then ſhe ſudden ſtarts, 5 5 
And with an air diſtracted looks around, - + (.4 
And oft exclaims I will go down to death 2 
I will not live to ſee my Brother murder d!“ 


n wan 
. 


0 9 ee 

: Go hence, and bear my comfort to her bs. PDE” — 
Say Offa greets her with the name of peace - 3 
Tell her Prince Alſwold ſhall be free to day, 
= not II die e to ſet him free. : . 

„ 

I go my Lord, but I am much afraid, RE 7 
Her gentle ſpirits ſo diſtract and torn | : 
Will never more aſſume their wonted peace 3 


I fear not Alſxold 's ſelf can "OO her peace. 
N Ex n, : 
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| Yes, I did give him leave to act at will. 


OFF A. 


O you, O thunders hear me where you lodge; 


O hear me] give me pity! give me pity | 
And force your lightnings find admittance here— 


Do l deſerve your pity? no, I do not: 

I had one only Siſter, ſhe I've ruin'd— — 

Her ſenſes are grown wild! and I the cauſe— - 
For I did give my ear to that bad man ; 


Why did 1 feed my ſoul with curs'd ambition 
Beneath the borrow'd picture of all greatneſs ; 
If no ſuperior I could bear to have, | 
Why did I not go inſtant down to death, 
(And give nought elſe to ruin but myſelf) | 

My Brother's ſceptre could not reach me e there. 


Enter H 4 N DE L. 


HANDEL 


My * reign wills N 
To have ſome Private conf'rence with Prince Offa, 
(1. 


TOO ee, 


N 


Alas! ſo dire confuſion reigns within me; 


For there all harmony, all beauty's fled! 
That I can t eaſe a breaſt that is NT: d. 


H A N D E L. 


The breaſt that feels a wound | | 
Seeks from a wounded breaſt a cure. 1 
What ſhall I give in anſwer to your Father, e | 
That 8 attend him ? Why is Offa ſilent ? 
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Tis true you've 0 to mourn a Brother fall: N 
For this humanity and nature bid you; 
But then the cauſe that marks him out for den „„ 
Requires that 185 oo Ry your $9440 8 E 
| Exit Offa. 4 


His actions and his 33 are not like theſe 
Ariling from a ſoul oppreſs d with grief; Re J 
But rather from remorſe and ſecret guilt © 7 
They ſeem to ſpring. Alſwold the ſtain on ches | | 
1 fear me much belongs not to thy nature 
Thy air and dignity diſgrac'd with chains 
| Confeſs'd a mind that foars above deceit. -© © © 
Here Hengiſt comes, but I muſt not divulge et a x 
My ſecret thought—Ab! what can mean this noiſeP 
{0 OR e 3 


Tumult and Sontag my Jn 1990 71 0 

| Seem to increaſe ; ; I fear the multitude | 
Seeing th' unhappy Prince with chains caſt o on him; 
Commiſſeration hath inſpir d their ſouls. WI e Tae? 
To act what miſbecomes chem. e 


ub 1 
Vain thy fears; CET rs TW 

F or a ſtrong guard of troops I have „ 
To keep him in the dungeon ſafe ſhut up, EY 
Leſt he before the hour of death arrive „ 
Make his eſcape from out the hand of Juſtice.” e 
But have you ſeen Prince Offaz where is he? 


+, HA N,D.& ho 
yes 1 dread 6 I told him * hos PT 
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SEW 4: 
To which he ſcarce would give an anſwer to me: 
But woe-ſtruck, ſtood like pictur d melancholy, 


Wrapp'd in grief then ſuddenly withdrew, 
Dreadful is the charge againſt Prince Alfwold ; 


But Offa's * ſpeaks loudly for a pardon. | 


HE N GIS T. 


Had I an hundred Sons all kneeling round; 
All begging to ſet free their Brother Alivold; - 


| They all ſhould beg—they all ſhould kneel in vain: 
Whoever lifts his hand againſt a Father, 


Without e'en pity or remorſe ſhould die, 


And heav'n's in oy to ſee his execution. 
Ls | Enter a „ Meſenger 


MESSENGER. 


My liege, Prince Alſwold's looſed from his chains; 
The angry multitude ruſh' on together 
Outrageous as the deep warr'd on by. winds, 
And ſwear to be reveng'd for Alſwold's wrongs; 
That Alſwold s ſelf can ſcarce reſtrain thyir fury.” 


H E N GIS I. 


; Heav'n's why is this ſo ?——Villain her lieſt 10 4 


Thou ſhould'ſt have ſaid: that Alſwold leads them on; 
Why have not my troops "Ro my d er e 


MESSENGER. 


Not one my Lord will lift his ſword. gainſt ang 


With tears they all exclaim, they'd rather draw 


Each one his ſword, and ſudden fall upon it, 


Than be acceſſary to Alſwold's death, 
- HENGIST, 


a * N '& 1 8 47 2 Fe bi 15 | OY 8 d 


2 


| And thou haſt too eſpous d the part of aro, 15 


And comes thou here to aggravate my griefs! _ e 
Betake thee bence! thy light i is \ bateful 1.198. 1 
Exit Meſſenger, 5 

Which way lies my peace—O memory. „„ 


Do not this inſtant drive my ſoul to madneſs 
Did I regard him in his infancy + 
With ſo much care and tenderneſs for this? 
O pain to think, O miſery ſevere! 
I ſhould have given him to the pow'rs of death, 
Soon as the light of day declar'd him born. 
O thou Elfrida riſe, ariſe from death 1 
And ſee the acts of thy beloved Son, „„ 
And lead a wretched conſort to thy . 2 
For where's a place of ſafety now for me! 
I have no ſoldiers who will guard me now, | 
And an incens'd multitude is coming on, 
And Alſwold's at their head with men in arms; 
Come on. thou barbarous and unnatural Son, 
An with * blood ſtzia thy accurſed hands. 


i A N DEL. | Ys 
Think not my "Land that be will uſe his pow OS 
Againſt the life of him who is Father; 
The ties of nature ſure will ſtir within him, 
And make him kneel in tears and n J 


H E N G 1 8 
Can the Leopard change his ſpots 7 Away! 


No,. nor can the Tyger . his nature. 
Exit Handel. 
O ſtraie 


: 


O ſtrait my bow and quiver I will take; 


And you O gods do you direct it right 
To find an entrance to the heart of him, 
Who was but is no longer now my Son; 
Oh murderer ! Oh parricide ! Oh villain! 
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End of the FounTu Act; 
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Enter | u EN OI 5 1. 


Yes, has? are gods who delight i in juſtice; ' 5 
For they have lodg'd my arrow in his heart— 


* 5 
A #5 AX . l 


And he is haſt'ning to the ſhades aid 
For a meet W * * 


My liege, 1 come OE . e Re F | 
With 8 e 17 | 


H E NG 18 r. 
Speak what tidings? > 


| 1 A N D E 57 
O had I eloquence o'er my tale of woe 
To at a veil to ſoften its diſtreſs ; : | 
| Leſt it ſhould fink too deep into your breaſt! _ 


„„ H E N 1 x, 
1 tell thee what, if thou had'ſt eloquence | 
To make grief ſmile, or dreſs a vicious deed 
In robes of innocence, . 
Thou could'ſt not change the property & vice; 
Nor take from grief what in itſelf it i 
1 of their fringe and borrow'd ornaments. - 
Things muſt be as they are, therefore caval 
Ts SO" tale without a preface. {#6 


„„ „ HANDEL; 


„„ 


; 2 
4 * Fl 


 HAWPEL 
Where moſt confuſion ſeem'd to wound the air; 
I did betake myſelf, and there I ſaw 
Your Son Prince Alſwold looſed from his chains; 
And at ſmall diſtance from him ſtood unhappy! 
Ah ill-tarr'd Offa! Ah ill-fated youth! 
Memory o'er thy tomb ſhall drop a bear. 


„H E N G I S * 
rs Offa dead! 


| H 4 N D E. 1 85 
He i is dead my Lord. | 


H E N O 8 T. 


It fills my mind with dreadful apprehenſi ons 5 
Quick on thy life I charge thee to diſcloſe 
What 'tis thou know'ſt relating to his death. 


| . 
While your Son Alſwold and the unhappy nue, 5 


Endeavour'd to aſſuage the people's ts, 
That like a rapid torrent ruſh'd along 
To lay your palace in a heap of ruin, EE Li 
Full ſwift an arrow lodg d in Offa's breaſt, „ 
| But what accurſed hand did bend the . 
| Ignorance ſecludes from every ſearch, 1 15 


| i E N G 1 8 . 
And i is he dead, and did f thou ſee kim die? 


N 5 H AN . 
With grief III mult ſay that I did. 
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— Een, 


\ E616 4 8 1 
Then Offa he is ſlain for Alſwold's wrong 07A 
And I am curs d indeed moſt cus d of men. 
Tie 1 have ſlain my Offa, yes, tis 1— a I +2 i hk 
| Theſs cure d hands have dont! f vg _ 2 25 

1 & N DD K 1. 0:08 Nn herd 
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e 41; . wretched King; + +4555 -- 
* 1 1 . 0 ; 


H E NGG 8 7. 1 
And now you. heav'ns.can you infli& on me AW 
A puniſhment that's equal to my erime ! x6 9 1 
O what I feel within te is ſufficient :: 
Spare, ſpate your vengeance from me, 'tis enough, 
And more than I. can bear... ö 
O would the earth this inſtant cleave Afar. W 
n 1 might fink down ſudden to the ſhades, 


7 * 
* 5 


, 


* 


His me, diſcloſe a Hank of e and ih 
Baſe treachery and deceit againſt Prince Alok? | 77 
O Ivar, moſt accurs'd, what hated fiend - 32 4 4 E 


Stirr'd up thy ſoul to ſuch an horrid deeds! 5% al oh; . 
To murder your brave Son the valiant Alſwold ? 


And * more ns OCs a 3 
* 112 FT T5 $51 „„ 
„ 8 n Sele 


Tama murderer I talk not to me 

Talk not to me of treachery and treaſon ; " 
Can I with patience hear of crimes like theſe 1 
Can I put on the robes of innocence 5 


; cok be So84 ng 
* 5 ko op or erer n ee, e 


When hs ſins do. fall to my account * A 
Alfwold is to Ivar not a Son, 18 e 


But what am I to Offa, ſure a Father, | 
And with theſe hands I have ſlain him! 5 
Comfort no more muſt ſoothe this breaſt of mine: 5 
My guilty conſcience like the troubl'd ſea 1 95 
Muſt ſleep no more, for no way lies my peace; : 
O-Offa! Offal O my Son, my Son? Exit Hengift, 


H A N DANA 
What fury, guilt, and deep remorſe are thine; 2 


iz 


1 would not for thy conſcience wear thy crown; 5 4 2 
O thou W ee the heavy ng itt pity guard wt” 1 
U e 


er „ e | 155 
Thy looks peek haſte, I pray thee ſay what news? () 


2 )%%ͤö;— i ng: yy 
7 ve buſineſs whk the King, paſs'd he this way Þ 


ABA NIKE I. 
He did, bas: yet ke labour is in vain'; 
Addreſs the wild'winds or the raging ſea 
As ſoon as they the King ſhall hear thee ſpeak.” 
| How is the Prineeſs, ſay how is Matilda? 


. 
Her 8 of mind's beyond my pow r to ſpeak 3 
At ev'ry tumult that does ride the wind « 


She ſtarting cries. | ** Ab, there 1 85 Brother's faint” 5 

a 777 * * 0 
Alas Matilda s haſt 5 oo ations rn bile £7 | 
A ſcene of more diſtreſs I never ſaw © | - || 


' Than that which juſt now vilited my eyes. L tal 


- 8 


5 Sf 


— 2 


5 : ; | ; \ 
„ 3 
ATR AG E D v. 


f + 4 D . | a 
Oh I am all impaticnrs ſay what deset tir $260 
5:0 Ho 
"Twas very ſorrowful—a mournful 51 den, 
Alſwold ſupporting up his dying Brother, 
Who was that inſtant by an arrow ſtru kk, 
And only ſaid, tears burſting from his * „ 


46 Forgive me Alſwold, I've conſpir d againſt thee, * 


e 1 know thy gen'rous nature will forgive, me; 


« Had not heav'ns vengeance ſtruck at my offence- , 
% I ſhould have rais'd my hand againſt myſelf - 


Look thou to the peice of poor Matilda - 
% Ah, Ivar is to blame — He would fay more . 


But PW for ever clos d his lips i in Glence. He 


Thrice Alſwold view'd his Brother pale in 2 „ 
And thriee he wept—the gen'rous, vulgar, ſtraie 


Forgot to rage and hung their heads in grief, 
While melancholy murmurs ran thro? all. 
Not long remain d this ſcene of fad diftreſs * 


For Ivar at ſome diſtance ſtrait was ſeen 


Seeking to pry into the ſtate of things, 
Having · ſome dozen following his ſteps 


With bow and quiver arm'd to guard his 8 ws 


Then Alſwold turn'd his grief to dreadful ire 
And thus exclatm d: See here the curs'd effects | e 
% Of thy dark- working hand, my Brother lain: 825 


Thou too muſt follow kim!“ He ſaid flo more 


But ſtood all dreadful with his unſheath'd fword, 
The great avenger of his Brother's death: | 
Shouts of applauſe ſucceed; ev'n with leſs noiſe.” 42 
The winds blow hurricane and tear the woods N 


= Or ſeas i in 8 rage an their nets 


Laws EA 
Alas! what U facceed! is Alfold A Fe, 


Gone down to death to accompany his Brother? 

If fo O houſe of Hengift thou art fall'nſ 
HANDEL. 

Soon as the clamor Ivar would permit, ot 

Strait with an air ſerene he drew his ſword 
And thus addreſs'd the Prince. I never will'd 
To have thy Brother there lie ſtretch'd in death; 
« But Alfwold fhoutd have been what Offa 1 is, 
© Had Ivar's will but only ſeope 5 
10 1 call not heav'n or gods to witneſs N 

But this my ſword never to Be ſheath'd again 

&« Till thou or I be ſtretch'd in duſt as low 


As Offa lies. So faying he retir'd, 
Fixing Has rn on the dark work of death. 


| 1 4 16 


0 may juſt hea n preſerve the gen 'rous Prince 
=, .c pon the machinations of that mo 


H AN D E E. 1 
There is no doubt but victory will be Albvold's 1 5 
For vice however erafty and diſeerning : 
Can never ſfand the ſhock of ſo much wales; | 
So much virtue—hark! the trumpet ſounds; _ 
= Noiſe and conſuſion gather faſt upon us; 
No longer now is this * of laletye 


* „ 


* 8 
© ye dread beav'ns where! heyy! can we be ate „ 
1 i Exit Lady. I 
7; _ HANDEL, 


A FR 4 8 E apes 


nA at OS 


** comes the * 1 * withdraw. a little. 3 
| H E N G 1 8 1. | 
1 muſt ſce Matilda wo no mite! 76 eee 420 


She muſt not come near me! no, ſhe muſt not; FS 


My very looks—my hands deep ſtain'd in blood 
Her Brother's blood will turn her into ſtone. 
O could I weep to give my mind ſome eaſe— 
I cannot weep, wheree er I turn my eye 
Methinks | ſee his melancholy ſhade © 
Quick glancing by, his clothes deep dy'd 3 in blood, 
And keeps me from my tears — 
O ye blank horrors look not ſo upon me: 
Do you not look ſo on my trembling ſoul 
Where can I fly from you, where find me eaſe? 
1 cannot dare to look towards the heav' ns, 
There is no pity left, no none for me; + 
** cry aloud that I have ſlain my Son. 
8 Handel comes ere 


£ 
++ 


H 4 N B E. Lean wn ace 


Wound not with ſharp reflections thus your peace, 2 5 
The greateſt human prudence nought avails, 
Again the wil of Hate and ruling * | 


HEN 6. „ OR 


Shall I accuſe the gods with my miſdeeds ? 
By ſuch an act can 1 acquit myſelf _ : 
F ly from 7 conſcience and the laws hereaſter=s = 


* 


1 „ 
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— © 
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8 * 


It is my own raſhneſs hath undone me. 


My ſwift credulity to truſt in lies; 

My Twiſt credulity to truſt a villain 

Hath plung'd me in vice and blacken'd me with murder, 
The fouleſt murder, murder of my Son 2 


H A N D E L. 
O could I ſoothe your paſſions into reſt 
1 pray you to take comfort. 


HENG 15 r. 
Comfort me! 
No, Handel no, thou coyld'ſt not comfort me 
Tho more than human were thy pow'rs to charm; 
Tho thou could'ſt win upon the ear of night 
And keep her liſt'ning in her ſilent ſphere, | 
Appeaſe the winds or huſh the troubl'd ſea: . 
. Comfort muſt be far hence: my peace is fled. 

Exit Hengiſt, 


HANDEL e 


How bleſs'd i is he who bath his peace of mind; 
Ho- very wretched is a King without it— 

Ah. Alſwold comes I'll not diſcloſe to him 
What ſad miſchance hath fall'n upon his F _ 
1 will not | be the bearer of ſuch it 


Enter ALSWOLD. 


w 43 W 0 L D. 
Did not my Father Handel | paſs this way ? 


2 1 # * re 
H A N 'D E & 50g . 
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Ly Lard he dia, 8 
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* TRAGEDY, 


4 L 8 W 0 1. D. } e , Eo 
As if deſtruction follow'd ſo he Hs tows: 5 _ = 
Does he not know that now I'm innocent ? 5 
Does he think ſtill I have conceal'd a dagger „ 
That I may bury it within his boſom m *» 
O thou credulous and ungenerous * 8 55 * OT, Ns 1 3 
Thee thy credulity hath loſt a Son! 5 oe. ns 
And me a Brother! ; „ 


poder” 


The True ſands 


HANDEL, os 
„ hence my Lord, „ = 
Noiſe and confulion hurry on this way. e 3 


4 L Ss W O IL . on 
Come on vain man and haſte to thy deſtruQtion; f 5 — 
For heaven's vengeance not far off depends "ro 
To light with ruin on the curſed T 

I hence withdraw myſelf to Join my troops, . 15 

To turn deſtruktion back upon e OY 4 
| 8 Eren, 
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ESSEN OE 
Thus faith * ſeer who looks into the fates, ' ITY 
{By whoſe permiſſion hither am come) 8 
The heav'ns are troubled and the _— are angry, | | 
And inſtant ruin threatens upon Ivar,” 55 1 
And this withal he gives you in advice; eee en, 
Let each one to his ſtation ſtrait retir-e. 4 


| And by his r atone his crime 1 x © ar” + a 


| : Whos Fr PP rom the paſſing winds: 


; 
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25 N. a& F. 1 


Vaniſh like miſt "A the a 5 
For what ſo terrible 1 gods n 


FFC 
Stay, take thy — wich thee—hear my meſſage | 
This ſhalt thou give in anſwer to the ſeer ; 6: 
Unleſs this day ſhall put his words o proof, 
Before another ſun ſhall light the world ; 
Thus ſhall my ſword do execution on him, 
And turn the angry gods againſt himſelf. 

Slabs the M eſſenger. 


MESSENGER. 


1 am made fick to death !—O you great gods! Exit, 


IVAR wt his followers, 
Who's he that thus can look into the heav'ns 


And ſay what is to come from their complexion— 


The heav'ns are often troubl'd like the ſea; 

Nor think prophetic | omens hang on them ; 1 

It is by diſcord they are kept in tune ; 

And by their action do they ſtand ſecure, | 

And free themſelves from ſickneſs and decay ; "% 
Which did they not—all order gone to week, 1 + 
All harmony and beauty fled away, T7. 
Each foul contagion would o'erlook the earth, 9 
And vaniſh all at once the rage of r 
Nor could the heav'ns endure corruption - 
Soon would their auguſt pillars gin to r wan: 


And with their deep foundations ſlide away 
And dreadful fink the ruin of the world. IM 


But yet theſe men to augury accurs'd. ld 


Aga 1 


A TRAGEDY. | 
| And find out fate by reading of the ſtars ; 4 8 | 
Oft have I ſeen them turn the chance of war. C 


And ſnatch the raven from the,viRor-ſide, INS” 252 _ 
When with mad fury they've dilclos'd the fates 6d 
For ſtrait the minds of all conceiving fear, : Ee” 


They take at once the coward to the heart, 


And cry ** tis vain to go againſt the heav/ns,! " 


And loſe the victory the gods never will'd, _—_ 
Then let not augury oppreſs your minds, N 2 3 
Nor place your confidence in fools like theſe, Of 

Who dark to their own fate would teach us ours 5 

Tis true th' affair in hand is hedg d with danger, 8 = : 


And doubtleſs I ere its accompliſhment | 


May meaſure out my length upon the earth | 
But here's my brave companion—this good ſword _ 

Shall give me aid to force deſtruftion back  *_ 
On the deſtroyers, and ſhow-them death's true e form: N 

And you my gen ' rous citizens and friends, . 4 
Since you've eſpous'd iny part and follow me, 20 % 7 Re 

See that you act now worthy of your leader. I 1 tr a0 „ 
If in our hands we bear the victory 4 
Dignity and honour wait upon us, A 4 
But if its doom'd by fate that we muſt Se 0 3 


Let deſperation be our dire attendant, 
To lay diſcloſed ſuch a bloody ſeene, 3 


That may affright the very lookers 8 L 3 1584 
And make the victors weep.— 5 ENT = E +014 3 
8 du, MESSENGER.” 217111 19/1}, ll 
M * L 8 5 * 0 1 *. gt 8 1 | 
Alfvold my Lond” . . 
Had Fun. aud ad, e 9 
VAR 


1 * * 


1 know your gen'rous ſouls will fight for Alſwold; 


e 


1 W Nn. 


So let him come, for by theſe ſwords we ſwear, 
That now ſtand drawn for deadly execution, 


That we wilt ſtrait en ad him. 


* 


Enter ALSWOLD, OFFICERS, 84. 


"ALS Din 


Now bloody-handed war at freedom walks 
With his drawn ſword o' er the fearful city, 


To dye the ſtreets with blood of innocence, 
I need not tell you who's the cauſe of this; 
Nor do I aſk of each to do his part; 


Nor will you unrevenged ſee me fall. 
One of the OFFIC E RS. 


Alfwold lead on, the victory i is thine; 5 
Treaſon ſhall fink from its aſpiring height ; Fg 


us E will we ſce thee fall, 


Fate 4 MESSENGER, 


{ » 
kd 5 
$ 


MESSENGER, 


Alſwold hear; 
Hear me before the ſhock of arms begin ; 3 


Before th' unhappy city fink in ruins; 
Before thyſelf too, fink to ruin with it, | 
((For thus it may be, who can ſearch out fate) 
What dreadful tidings * tis to thee I bring. | 


ALSW OL D. 


5 my. dreadfy} PII ist thou vou f diſcloſe? - 
4 HG 1 pen 


ws ; 85 
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- Exeunt, 


gx IB STE CTC I 
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A TRAGEDY. 39 


Death hath nend took from. me a Brother; = af 
What other evil hath ſtruck at my —_— el 


MESSENGER. 


Thy Father Alſwold call'd me to his preſence . 
Wild was his look, all-haggard was his eye, 
And in his right hand held a naked ſwWoraga. 
Trembling I heard him ſpeak theſe words to hw, —_ 
Thou ſeeꝰſt me here a moſt unhappy. man "is „ 
„ Made thus unhappy by my on raſh deed ; 313 
Hear what 1 ſpeak and bear it ſtrait to Albwold, ' = 
„Tell him he's in poſſeſſion of a crown, SEE, 
And tell him too 1 know he's innocent: PET: 
But what am 1 a moſt foul murderer! BEE 
«© For ſo my curs'd credulity hath made 7 
„ aim'd a deadly arrow at himſelf, | 
« And ſlew his Brother, for 1 thodehs him ne. 
Where I did ſtand upon my palace- top. _ == 
He'll not let foul deceit eſcape unpgniſtf'd, - _. - 
„Me he'll revenge, his Brother and himſels  ' - 
7 On Ivar' '—Thus he ſpoke and [poke no more, „ 5 1 
But fell upon his ſword and ſtrait expir'd, = 
I would proceed but know not how to do i it, „ 1 
So wofully the ſcene affetts my mind; | 5 4 
For ſtrait Matilda came into the room 
Oh mournful ſight her Father drench'd in blood; 
His right hand holding ſtill the deadly ſword, 
Sudden ſhe ſtarted back and mournful ſtood. 
Like to a fair and ſtately poplar, | 
Its beauties wither'd by the winth of bey; TY 
Then . riſe no more. 
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1213 Exit Alfwold.” 
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O thou who bend'ſt beneath thy feet the heav'ne? 
Can'ſt thou ſpeak comfort to a ſoul like mine: 
My Father dead! my Brother dead! and Siſter tos 
All dead. | 

| And he is Rill alive who caus'd their fall; 

By heav'n he is and meets me now in arms, 

O thou deep ſorrow diſpoſleſs thy ſeat, 

Let rage and fell revenge ſupply thy place, 2 

That like conſuining fire I may fall on him 

Or heav'n dealing thunder | 


QFFI 0 E. R 8. 
ö Lead thou on, 
Well follow thee to death for thy 2 7 c 
Haan, 
Enter IVAR and 475 OFFICERS, 


4M 5 e 
The dying and the dead choke up my way ; IS 0 
Each. one ſtands with his hated fellow clos d „ 
To ſtrike and die at once, O glorious ſight 
Dear to my eyes; thou Alſwold cloſe with me 
And death and ruin come between our pron, | I, 
F or 'tis with you that we muſt ſhortly deal. 


k. 
Enter ALSWOLD, ond IVAR meeting.” 


; 1 1. 8 W 0 1. D. 
How dares thou look upon thy injur d Prince? „ 
Before I ſink thee down to endleſs night 1 | 
I would relate how thou haſt injur'd me; 5 


Neb fouly injur'd me: * this * . 3 
* 
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| Ordain'd the ſcourge of thee by righteous bean 
; Cries out aloud to gs thee not a moment. 


So ſhalt thou nobly regain. Doan: 
And I will brave thy FOG Senna 


1 A TRAGEDY. 


Where deadly vengeance fittech on its pbint, 
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Firſt ſpeak thy wrongs; . = c - 5775 
Then — and ſharp as lightning fall ng on, . 


„ 


Then know ; | 

Tis thou haſt rais'd our Sire againſt ourſelf; ; 
Thou too haſt made him ſlay a much-loy'd Son 
Thro' which in madneſs he hath ſlain himſelf; 


'Tis thro” thy means Matilda is no more - : 8 


Did that alone but riſe in enmity, 3 


For that alone I'd hold thee in purſuit 


Wheree'er the ſun gives light unto the world 
Hark! the dread concourſe now of men in arm 
"Tis thou haſt ſet them on in civil war | 
To ſtain their hands in one another's blood 


Shalt thou eſcape the Vengeance that's thy due: 


Shalt thou in ſmiles look o'er our ruin d houſe? 
No, Alſwold's ſtill alive, and hence to hell, | 


For earth no longer i is a * for thee. 


. 6: V 4 3 
But this determines that, now come thou on}. 


* And * if Ivar be a match for thee. 
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= Let e hand thick the ſounds of death £ T 2 
2 Till all the human race do fill a grave, N 


* + wy A „ 
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8 And at their death their fate as black as mine 145 LY 
=. O Offa; us for this that T have ftriv'd ld! = 
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1 ' #1 vt g ! a 22 A Lt : 
E To fix a crown upon thy curſed head e 
It is by thy miſconduct I am thus-; © io ES OK 


 Thro' the thick gloom. of hell Bil follow __ 
 Andſeek. revenge © NS fe. Dic. 
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